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U is 

SUMMER 

Ho. 19 



Lf»e*ri J 



vmoHt? 8AH.' SUCH 
THING5 EXIST ONLY IN 
T0RTUREP--PKEAM57 
WE KNOW THAT/ VUT 
WHO IS TO SAY WHERE 
PREAMS LEAVE OFF 
ANP "REALITY BEGINS? 
WHO 15 TO SAY 
WHAT 15 REAL - 
ANP WHAT 15... 



LISTEN, SORPON/ LISTEN/ YOU CAN HEAR 
BREATHING-/ HE'S POWN THERE,' 
' ANP you CAtLEP /WE MAP/ 



SLEEPING. . 
NOW, WILL YOU BELIEVE.' 



\ ( 



NO.' I CAN'T 

BELIEVE/ 1 --I 
PON'T CARE/ 




IT WOULP BE SO EASY TO SAY THAT IT WAS ALL A , 
PREAM/ BUT I SAY THAT IT WAS NOT A PREAM/ 
THAT NAMELESS HORROR WAS REAL / AS REAL AS 
CAIN LOCKMAN. WAS ON THAT NIGHT ONLy A PEW 
MONTHS AGO/ : — 



'CAIN? you- 
it- is you, man, pon't you 

KNOW MERIT'S JOHN/ JOHN 
GORDON/ yOUR AGENT/ I'VE 
BEEN- POUNCING ON yOUR 



I--HEARP you. 

BUT I HOPEP 

you'P so away. 

I, KNOW YOU, 
GORPON.' WHAT. 
T? 




V WANT/ CAIN, WHAT'S WRONG WITH yoU?I 
HAP TO WALK ALL THE- WAY FROM TOWN.' 
NO ONE WOULP PRIVE 
ME.' AREN'T YOU I 

GOING TO ASK J NO/ >OU CAN'T 

ME IN ? mm *r^COME IN .' YOU 

MUSTN'T/ yOU'VE , 
GOT TO GO BACK! 




I'VE ALWAVS BEEN A PATIENT /WAN..' BUT IT HAP 
TAKEN /WE SIX MONTHS TO FINP CAIN LOCKMAN/ 
ANP I WAS- WET ANP TlREP/ ■ — 



<bO BACK.' I'LL 
GRANT ANY ARTIST HIS TEMPERAMENTAL 
PECULIARITIES, LOCK-WAN/ BUT IF VOU THINK 
KM WALKING SIX MILES SACK TO THE. 
STATION IN THIS POWNPOUR, YOU'RE CRAZY/ 





SIX MONTHS AGO CAIN LOCKMAN HAP HAP A 
NERVOUS BREAKPOWN.RECOVEREP...ANP THEN 
PlSAPPEAREP/BUT AS I FOLLOWEP HIM POWN 
THAT PARK CORRIPOR I WONPEREP IP HE HAP 
RECOVEREP/ 



TO LEAVE IN THE MORNTNG/ 
AS SOON AS THE SUN IS 
UP/ HE WON'T BOTHER 
YOU THEN.'. HE'LL BE 
ASLEEP.' HE SLEEPS 
PURING THE PAY.' 




BUT THERE WAS NO ANSWER TO THAT.' HE LEP 
THE WAY TO A ROOM /A TINV. CELL- LIKE ROOM 
OF FILTH ANP SHAPOW/ 



YOU WILL SLEEP HERE 
WITH ME IN THIS ROOM/ 
BUT YOU MUSTN'T LEAVE 
IT/ NO MATTER WHAT 
YOU HEAR/ NO MATTER 
WHAT YOU SEE / 



CAIN, WHAT IS 
ALL. THIS? I... I'VE 
SPENT MONTHS 
LOOKING FOR YOU... 
ANP YOU TALK ... 
GIBBERISH/ I'M YOUR 
AGENT.' REMEMBER ? 
I SELL YOUR 
PAINTINGS/ 




ONLY FOR SIX MONTHS 
THERE HAVE BEEN NO 
PAINTINGS/ LOOK-, THIS 
PLACE ANP THAT GET- , 
UP OF YOURS IS OKAY/ 
AFTER ALL, YOU PO ' 
PAINT THE WEIRP ANP 
BIZARRE/ BUT I'M 
HERE TO TALK 
BUSINESS / 



MAYBE YOU'VE SEEN SOME OF CAIN 
LOCKMAN'S PICTURES/ BLACK LANPSCAPES, 
TORTUREP FIGURES/ HE WAS ALWAYS 
PECULIAR /BUT HIS WORK SOLP/ 



^r 




IF YOU HAPN'T TOLP Mg ONCE THAT 
YOUR FAMILY OWNEP A HOUSE IN 
MASSACHUSETTS, I'P NEVER HAVE 
FOUNP THIS PLACE/ 

CAIN, WHY PIP YOU J NOTHING/I... I 
PISAPPEAR?WHAT / PON'T PAINT 
HAVE YOU BEEN /ANY MORE /I ... 
POlN<5 ? y GORPON , GET OUT/ 

FOR YOUR OWN 
SAKE .' PON'T STAY 
HERE/' 



NOW, WAIT A 
MINUTE/ YOU 
STOPPEP PAINTING* 
YOU COULP NO 
MORE STOP 
PAINTING THAN 
YOU COULP 
STOP BREATH INS/ 
I CAME .HERE 
TO SEE YOUR 
WORK ANP I'M 
GOING TO/ 



YOU ... ALL > 
RIGHT/ ALL 
RIGHT/ STAY 
IF YOU LIKE/ 
BUT I HAVE 
NO PAINTING 
TO SHOW 
YOU/ I... 
YOU SLEEP 
THERE / 




'HE WAS ILL/ ILL ANP HALF- HYSTERICAL..' THAT'S 
WHY I PIPN'T PRESS WAV' TOMORROW WAS- 
ANOTHER PAY/' I PROPPEP ONTO THE COUCH. 
P02EP ANP LATER .W.-T -"'" \ '- ; 

' ■ ••'" ■ "' ' " •-"■-- ■■"•' \ NOTHIN&/, 

WHAT... I MUST HAV6 POZEP J NOTHING/ 
OFP/ IT... CAIN / WHAT ON / I... GO TO 
EARTH ARE YOU POING'^A SEP' 



*l WAS POG TIRED/ 1 WENT TO SEP/ SOT X 
PIPN'T SLEEP WELL/ I HEARP THINGS.' I SWEAR 
IT.' SOMEONE, SOMETHING, PROWLING AROUND 

OUR POOR /BUT IN THE MORNING... 



I MUST HAVE BEEN DREAMING/ ANP NO 
WONPER/THIS PLACE LOOKS EVEN WORSE 
IN DAYLIGHT THAN IT PIP LAST 
NIGHT/ CAIN... 



'%■--'' 




BUT LOCKM*N.WASNT THERE.' I DRESSED ANP 
WANDERED OUT/ I WALKED, EXPLOREP/WKH THE 
SOUND OF THE RAIN LIKE THE TAP OF SKELETON 
FINGERS ON MY EARPRUMS/ANP UPSTAIRS... 



KS^JjSjyS, 1 RESIST/ I PULLED THE COVERINGS 
AWAY/THE/ PELL TO THE FLOOR.' 'ANP STARK, SOUL- 
SHATTERING HORROR WRAPPEP ME IN ITS 
CLAMMY EMBRACE,/ 




B-BUT... 
PEOPLE 
PON'T 
WANT 
TQ BE 
PISGUST6D/ 
CAIN, 




REALITY' YOU CALL THIS... THIS" 
BLASPHEMY, REALITY' IT'S. ..IT'S 

GOOD, I'LL I *- L — 

GRANT YOU/ / YES, GORPON.' 



I'M ILL.' ILL WITH 
THE MEALY-MOUTHEP 
PLATITUDES OF FOOLS 
LIKE YOU/ ILL WITH 
A SUGAR-COAT EP 
WORLD THAT WON'T 
FACE TRUTH.' 
PISGUSTING? TRUTH 
IS NEVER , 
DISGUSTING/ 



X 



*ji 



MY PICTURE HORRIFIES YOU, 
SO YOU TRY TO EXPLAIN 
IT.' SUCH THINGS DO HOT 
EXIST/ SUCH HORRORS 
ARE ONLY IN THE BRAINS 
OF MAPMEN/ YOU FOOL/, 

you poor,blinp fool/ 

THIS PICTURE WAS , 
PAINTEP FROM LIFE/ 




LOOK OUT N CAIN /STOP IT/ YOU.. 

THERE/ THAT* ] YOU'RE RAVINS/ 
GIBBET HILL/ 7 THIS HOUSE, THIS 
WHERE THEY X ATMOSPHERE OF 
BURNEP WITCHES \ PECAY, YOUR 
ANP WARLOCK5/ ) BREAKPOWN... 
BECAUSE THEy/ THEY'VE ALL 
KNEW THAT f^COMBINEP/ YOU'VE 



SUCH THIN6S 
DO EXIST/ 



LET THE PECAY 

CREEP INTO 

YOUR MINP/ 



'SUDDENLY, HE WAS QUIET/ ALL 
BUT HI5 EYES/ THEY WERE ALIVE/ 
ALIVE WITH INNER HORRORS I 
COULP ONLY GUESS AT/ 



SO YOU THINK 
THAT, TOO/ WHY 
DO YOU THINK 
NO ONE WOULP 
PRIVE YOU 
OUT HERE/ 
BECAUSE 



NO ONE WOULP 
PRIVE ME OUT 
BECAUSE IT 
WAS LATE 
ANP RAIN IN©/ 
THERE'S NOTHING 
HERE TO BE 



THEY KNOW/ ^ AFRAIP OF, 
THEY' KNEW 2-_ EXCEPT 
JUST AS THEIR \ WHAT'S IN 
ANCESTORS KNEW/ i_ YOUR , 
MINP/ 



C? 



JaSpl 



NOTHING, GORPON ? ' 
NOTHING /ALL RIGHT/ 
COME WITH ME IF YOU 
HAVE THE COURAGE/, 
ANP I'LL SHOW YOU/ 




HE RAN OUT ANP POWN THE STAIRS LIKE A MAN 
POSSESSEP/ANP BECAUSE I WAS AFRAIP THAT 
HE MIGHT VO HIMSELF HARM, I FOLLOWEP/ TO 

THE CELLAR... ANP BEYONP/ i 

: 'YOU PIPN'T. 

KNOW THAT My FAMILY HAS OWNEP THIS 
HOUSE FOR TWO CENTURIES, PIP YOU, 
GORPON.* YOU PIPN'T KNOW THAT ONE 
OF THEM WAS BURNEP AS A' WARLOCK 
ON G-IBBET HILL / 




THEY SAlP HE HAP A 
PEM0N,GORPON/THAT 
HE BUILT THIS TUNNEL 
FOR IT/ FOR TWO 
CENTURIES IT'S BEEN 
CLOSEP UP/ 8UT I 
OPENEP IT/ 




'THAT 
TUNNEL- 
SEEMEP 
ENPLESS.' 
IT 
WAS 
WET/ ■ 
COLP, 
BLACK/ 
ANP 
LOCKMAN 
RAVEP 
ON ANP •' 

ON/ I 
WANTEP 
TO 
TURN 
BACK/ 
BUT I 
PIPN'T . 
PARE / 
ANP 
THEN... 
• WE 
WERE, 
THERE/ 



LOOK, GORPON/ LOOK/ LOOK AT THAT PIT/ 
WHERE HE STAYS BY PAY/ THE THING- MOU 
SAW IN MY PAINTING/ HE SLEEPS NOW, 8UT 
YOU CAN HEAR HIM/ LISTEN, GORPON/ 
LISTEN/ 




I SWEAR I HEARD IT THEN .'A RASPING/ 
BREATHING SOUND/ DESPITE MYSELF I 
LEANED OVER THAT PIT OF HORROR/AND 
THE STENCH/ THE STENCH/ 



WHATEVER 
IT IS, IT'S 
HORRIBLE/ 
L-UKE THE 
OPOR OF A 
HUNDRED 
PECAYING BODIES/ 
L-LET'S GET AWAY 
FROM HERE/ 



BUT WHY GORDON? WHAT 
ARE YOU AFRAID OF f 
IT'S STILL DAYLIGHT/ HE 
ONLY WALKS AT 
NIGHT/ BESIDES, 
SUCH THINGS 
DON'T' EXIST/YOU 



SAID SO/ 



RV 






iGi&asHkxt']}*. ;,m] 



now you 

KNOW/ NOW 
YOU CAN. 
GsOj NOW 
YOU CAN 
LEAVE ME 
IN PEACE 
TO FINISH MY 
PAINTING/ 



NO/ I'M NOT 

SOING ANYWHERE/ 
NOT UNLESS YOU 
COME WITH ME/ 
CAIN, YOU'RE MY 
FRIEND/ 1 CAN'T 
LEAVE YOU ALONE 
TO GO ON WITH 
THIS... THIS 
MADNE5S/ 



SO YOU WILL 5ffly/ 
ALL RIGHT, GORDON/ 
BUT WHATEVER HAPPENS, 
IT WILL BE ON' YOUR 
OWN HEAD/ REMEMBER 
THAT/ IT WILL BE ON 
YOUR OWN HEAD/ 



*WB WENT BACK AND I DID NOTSEE LOCKMAN AGAIN 
THAT DAY/ HE WAS UPSTAIRS, WORKING/ BUT AT 



SUNDOWN..'. 




CAIN, JWOIF'SSANE, GORDON/ IT > 

WHAT ARE YOU ^GROWS WILD ON GIBBET HILL' 

WOLFSBANE TO KEEP HIM OUT/ 

NO DEMON OR WITCH OR 

THING OF NIGHT CAN FWSS 

THE FLOWERING GREEN/ 



I HE WAS QUOTING FROM SOME ANCIENT TOME ON 
BLACK MAGIC/ LOCKMAN WAS INSANE/ I WAj&ik 
CERTAIN, THEN/ r ■ -' ■ ■-/ .. (- - , *■,- i -W- ■■ ; 'v^fW i 



DOING THERE ? 
WHAT IS THAT 

STUFF/ 




*I DIDN'T GO TO BED/ HOW COULP I SLEEP IN 
THAT ACCURSEP HOUSE / I WAS NERVOUS, TENSE/ 
PERHAPS THAT WAS WHY I HEARD... WHAT I DID/ 



SCRAPING/ THE SAME SOUND 
I HEARD... BROM THE PIT/ 
AND IT'S..* COMING 
NEARER.^ 



GORDON, ITS 
.HIM/ CAN'T. 
YOU HEAR 
HIM ? 




X HEAR SOMETHING.^ 
BUT I'M GOING TO 
PROVE TO YOU 
ONCE AND FOR 
ALL THAT IT'S. 
NOT WHAT YOU 
THINK/ I'M GOING 
OUT THERE/ 




h: PUSHEP HIM ASIPE,H£ WAS 
SU&HT, WASTgP/ IT WAS HO ' 
;EFFORr/8UT I NEVER <SOT TO 
THE POOR/ 



'IT'S ALL HAZY AFTER THAT/ THE 
NI&HT MUST HAVE PASSED?, 
BECAUSE ONCE I OPENEP A\Y 
EYES ANP IT WAS CAY/ BUT 
THEN, SOMEHOW, IT WAS NI&HT 
A&AIN... 



*I COULP PEEL W THE FEVER 
IN MY BODY/ BURNIN6/ BUT I 
HAP TO (SET AWAY/ I HAP TO/ ' 
BEFORE THAT MAP/HAN KltUEP 



J HE'S ASLEEP/ NOW.- 
NOW. IS THE- TIME/ I CAN ... 
SLIP OUT... WHILE HE SLEEPS/ 




GORPON/WHAT IS IT? WHAT... IT'S HIM / 
<3ET BASK / INSIPE/ QUICKLY.' WE'LL BE 
SAFER INSIPE/ HE CAN'T PASS THE 
WOlF'SSANE/ 




"HE RAN TO THE DOOR/ BUT HE NEVER FOUNP 
THE WOLFSBANE / THERE WASN'T TIME 4 I SAW 
WHAT HAPPENEP/ I TELL. YOU I SAW/ CAIN 
SCREAMEP...ANP SCREAMEP... ANP SCREAMEP/ 




SOMEHOW I STAGGEREP TO MY FEET/ 
I FOUNP THE POOR THAT LEP TO 
THAT BIG, HOLLOWLY ECHOING HALL/ 
THEN I WA&OUTSIPE/OUrsiPE WITH 
THE BLES5EP AIR CLEAN ANP COOL 
ON MY FACE/ I RAN/ SUNPLY/ UNTIL 
I COULP RUN NO MORE / 




I PON'T REMEMBER WHO IT 
WAS THAT FOUNP ME.' THERE 
WERE JUST FAC6S,.KINP, 
NORMAL. FACES... 



POOR FELLOW/ HE MUST HAVE 
HAP. A HORRIBLE TIME/ BUT 
AT LEAST HE'S STILL ALIVE/ 
BEATS ME HOW HE GOT OUT 
OF THAT INFERNO, THOUGH/ 
TOO BAP THAT ARTIST.- 
LOCKMAN... WASN'T AS .LUCKY/ 



THEY TOLP ME, AFTERWARP, 
IT WAS ALL GONE/ THE 
HOUSE, LOCKMAN, THE PAINT- 
ING- THE ENTRANCE TO THE 
TUNNEL, EVERYTHING/ THEY 
SAIP I WAS ILL, THAT I ONLY 
PKEAMEP WHAT I SAW/" 

BUT A MAN POES NOT 1 
GROW OLP BETWEEN. ^ 
PARK ,ANP PAWN BECAUSE 
HE IS ILL /A MAN'S HAIR 
POES NOT TURN 
SNOW WHITE 
THE SPACE 
, OF ONE BLACK 
NIGHT... 
BECAUSE 
OF A , 
PREAM/ 




.. .•/'*■%• -' 



Ask ifoutNemtoa&i ^^L?H 




TRUE AMAZING 

ACCOUNTS Or THE 

STRANGEST STORIES 

EVER TOLD! 



